THE FAMILY QUARREL

survive, but we can guess their purport from Anne's replies.
Again and again in these months of common disgrace and
calamity (as it appeared to them) the Princess wrote to her
friend, exhorting, commanding, imploring her on no account
to suggest that she should relieve the situation by her
departure.

The last time he [the Bishop of Worcester] was here I told him
that you had several times desired that you might go from me,
and I repeated the same thing again to him. For you may easily
imagine I would not neglect doing you right on all occasions.
But I beg it again for Christ Jesus* sake that you would never
name it any more to me. For be assured, if you should ever do
so cruel a thing as to leave me, from that moment I shall never
enjoy one quiet hour. And should you do it without asking my
consent (which if I ever give you may I never see the face of
Heaven), I will shut myself up and never see the world more,
but live where I may be forgot by human kind.

And again, at the end of a long letter ;

Dear Mrs Freeman, farewell: I hope in Christ that you will
never think more of leaving me for I would be sacrificed to do
you the least service and nothing but death could ever make me
part with you. For if it be possible I am every day more and
more yours.1

Did some protecting genius of England inspire Anne's
generous, faithful heart ? For surely it was in these fires of
adversity, and almost persecution, that the links were forged
by which the smallest and the strongest executive our country
has ever known in the modern age was one day to be gripped
together. The Cockpit friendships were the crucible from
which the power and glory of England were soon to rise
gleaming among the nations.

) pp. 75, 81.
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